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Words  by 
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Music  by 
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Moderato 
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Down  By  The  Old  Mill  Stream., 


Andante  espressivo.  TELL  TAYLOR. 
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Answer  to 

LOVE  ME,  THE  WORLD  IS  MIN’S. 


I Love  You,  The  Worid  is  Thine, 


Words  by  FRANK  W.  MEAD. 


Masts  by  BURT  6CHADIS. 
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I will  Love  You  when  the  Silver  Threads 
words  by  are  Shining  Among  the  Gold 
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Music  by 
F.  HENRI  KLICKMANN. 
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At  the  or  - gan,  dear,  last  ev’-  ning,  You  sang  me  that  old  time  song, 

If  lifes  sum-mer  days  were  o - ver,  And  up  - on  your  locks  I’d  see 


Sil  - yer  threads  a-mong  the  gold”. 
Sil  - ver  threads  a-mong-  .the  gold”- 


And  as  I sat  there  a dream-ing  Of  the 

I would  be  as  true  and  faith-ful,  As  I 


sun-ny  gold-  en  past, 
promised  you  to  be, 


I could  see  you  as  of  old.. 

Long  a - go  in  days  of  old. 
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i will  Love  You  &c-  3 


KATHLEEN  MAVOURNEEN. 


Written  by 
M*>  CRAWFORD. 


Compose  a by 
F.N. CROUCH. 


Andante  o Penscroso. 
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Kath.  ...  Ken  Md.vour.neen ! the  grey  dawn  is  breaking,  The  horn  of  lObHuntor  is  heard  ontho 


^ ^ 

& 

* * 

5 

y 

*"  slum  --  •>  ring 

-o  

still. 

:> 

Oh! 

last  (hou  for  • 



i Q 

> 

i 

J J 

•& . 

■-E=! 

^ j 

y '^jr 

£y>msu'<-  e tc^uto 

**£>  #■ 

r ‘ 

r1 

rP 

[___  f-— 
1 

j 

■TFroTri*  » ■ r.  | {•  i _ 1 ~'~'h'T  f ■ ki  i h,  N . i cres  . 

- riso  in  thy 

eauty,  thou 

tar  of  my 

night,  A 

L tr-1 

rise  in  thy 

)eauty  thou 

star  — of  my 

night . 

— . 

— 

slentundo . 

fiifl 

I -tl'i/lpo  /'.» 

f 

1 

^jF  ♦ 

■G“ 

T. 

5.  ^^5 

"if  ■==^  ^ yf*  * 

think  thatfium  E , rinand  thee  1 must  part , If  may  be  for  vears.und  it  may  be  for  liver,  Thun 


why  art  thou  silent  thouvoiceof  my  heart.  It  may bo  for  years  and  it  maybe  for  over,  Then 


why art  thou  si  . lent  Kathleen  Ma  . tout,  neen. 
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Let  Me  Call  You  Sweetheart 

(l’m  in  Love  with  You.) 

Music  by' 

LEO  FRIEDMAJNI 

and  Words  by  'V...  ■ f Writers  ' of  » ' 

BE1H  SLATER  WHITSON  “Meet  Me  To-Night  in  Dreamland”! 

My!  But  I’m  Longing  for  Love', etc. 1 

’Moderate 
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, CHORUS' 


Love  Is  Like  A 


of  Cards. 


Words  by 

NEWEL  H.  CARRIER. 


Music  by 

WALTER  E.  MILES. 


CHORUS. 
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My  Heaven  Is  In  Yoar  Eyes. 


AL  H,  WILSON. 


My  heaven  is  in  your  eyes.  8 


My  heav^fr  is In  your  eyes.  3 


That  Rag-  time  Mel  - o - dy. 

(to  a)  17 


Moderato. 


Words  & Music  by' 
GEO.W  FAIRMAEf, 


Sweet 

Words  by  GEO.  ADAMS. 


Molly  O’Rielly. 

Music  by  W.  H.  HOFFMAN. 


SOMEDAY' 


Someduy  3 


Summertime-or  June,  July  and  August, 


By  the  writers  of 

Words  by  *‘l  WISH  S HAD  A GIRL’  Music  by 

GUS  KAHN  GRACE  LE  BOY 
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There’s  a Mother  Old  and  Grey  mo  Needs  Me  Now. 


Andante  Moderato. 


There's  A Mother  Old  And  Gray  etc.  3 


TELL  MOTHER  I'LL  BE  THERE. 


vuici 


Not  too  fast. 


CHAS:  81.  FILLMORE. 
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' _ WilS  ^ a lit. tie  child,  how  well  I re.  cel.  lect 

m ° * Wds  ■ en  way.ward,  she  was  al . ways  kind  and  good 

.When  1 be.  came  a pro  . di . gal,  and  left  the  old  roof  - tree, 

. One  day  a lues,  sage  came  to  .me  it  bade  me  quick,  ly  come, 


1 would  griere  my  mother  with  my  fol  - ly  and  neg.lect;  ] And  now  that  she  has  gone  to  heavn,  I 
pa. tient,gen . tie, lor.ingwhen  I act.  ed  rough  and  rude;  Mv  childhoodgriefsand  tri-als  she  would 
aLmost broke  her  lor.ingheart  in  mourning  af. ter  me;  -1  And  day  andnightshepraydto  God  to 
Iwould  see  my  mother  ere  the  Sa.riourtookherhome  1 promised  her,  be.fore  shedied,lor 


miss  her  ten  . der  care: 
glad.,  ly  with  me  share: 
keep  me  in  His  care; 
hea.Ten  to  pre  - pnret 


Sa.viour,  tell  my  mo . then  111  be  there. 

Sa.riour,  tell  my  mo  . ther  111  be  there. 

Sa.riour,  tell  my  mo  . ther  111-  be  there. 

Sa.riour, tell  my  mo  . ther  111  be  there. 


